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D E DIC ATI ON 


TO THE 


WO RS T M AN 


HIS MAJESTY's DOMINIONS. 


MY LORD, 


| FF HAVE not the honour of being acquainted with your Lordſhip ; and as: 

I I do. not with there ſhould be any attempt to violate my property, to 
eſtrange the affections of my wife, to ſeduce my daughter, or corrupt my fon ; 
DO oof ca in aw. that I have not formed any connections 


To addreſs you, my Lord, in the name you derived from your Anceſtors, 
would be. treating you in common with thoſe who have no titles to diſtinguiſh 
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them from the herd of ordinary men. The moſt eminent Bards, Orators, 
Philoſophers, and Stateſmen, have felt greater delight, and received an higher 
fame from titles characteriſtic of their excellence, than imperial favour could 
beſtow. Does not Mr. Garrict's character, my Lord, derive an honour from 
the application of thoſe titles he ſo well deſerves, the Reformer of the Stage, 
the Great Theatrical Example, the Britiſh Actor, &c. &c. with which his par- 
ticular name has no more to do, than any other which has been uſed for the 
purpoſes of ſocial diſtinction ? If I were to quote to your Lordſhip, an opinion 
of Solomon's, you might, perhaps, imagine him to be a Jew-broker, a near 
relation, a familiar ſervant, or a Character in a Comedy; but when I mention 
a ſaying of the Wiſe Man, your Lordſhip will immediately perceive, by this 
diſtinguiſhing characteriſtic appellation, that I mean no leſs a perſonage than 
the King of Iſrael. How faint does General, Sir Jeffery, or even Lord Am- 
herſt ſound, when compared with the Conqueror of America! And how in- 
lipid is the title of General, Sir l liam, or even Lord Howe, on a compariſon 
with the Re-conquerors of it,—ſhould the wiſhes of Great Britain be com- 
pleated ! 


Cicero and many others among the Antients owed their names to ſome 
perſonal peculiarity or defect, and the misfortune-of -bandy legs gave a well- 
known title to one of our own Monarchs. I do not know, my Lord, that 
Nature has been guilty of any inattention to your form; and if the had, it 
would not have concerned me, who look to the mind as the beſt ſource of 
name and title. Though, if I had time, and it were to the purpoſe, we 
might find it matter of curious ſpeculation to enquire, why the pooreſt and 
molt ignoble man on earth, if capricious Nature has placed a hunch upon his 
back, ſhould be honoured with the fame title as your Lordſhip, - and without 
the formalities of a Royal Patent. 


But to procced. The bulk of mankind, who are incapable of nice ob- 


ſervation, and to whom, if they were capable, it would be uſeleſs, look not to 
the more intermediate ſtate of human character; but, paſſing at once to the ex- 
tremes, fix their attention on the Beſt and Worſt of Men. Your Lordſhip: need 
not, therefore, be afraid, that you will eſcape that celebrity which I mean to 


beſtow 
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beſtow by this Dedication. However, not to omit any thing which may pro- 

duce your conviction, I ſhall beg leave, my Lord, to acquaint you, that many 

years ago, when mankind in general were not ſo enlightened and informed, 

more particularly with reſpect to character, as they are at preſent, a Letter 
| was publiſhed, addreſſed To the Moft Impudent Man Living; a title far more 
vague and indeterminate than that which I have done myſelf the honour of 
giving to your Lordſhip. Nevertheleſs, the public eye immediately diſco- 
vered to whom this poor performance, for it was a very poor one, was ad- 
dreſſed, though he was ſheltered, where one would think impudence could not 
find a ſhelter, in the boſom of the Church. 


There are many in the world, who think the perfection of their abilities to 
conſiſt in making their vices the means of attracting the notice of mankind. 
Your Lordſhip's own heart will tell you, that you are one of the number; + $8 
and furely you will think all further reaſoning on this ſubject nugatory and 4 
impertinent, when I aſſure you, my Lord, that your ſucceſs has been equal 


to your wiſhes, 


| However, if you are not convinced by my arguments ; and the propriety of 

| that title which my pen has beſtowed upon you ſhould be a matter of doubt 

in your Lordſhip's breaſt ; will you, my Lord, do me the favour to travel a 

few lines farther, and hear my excuſes for the liberty I have taken? You will 
therefore pardon me, if I am now obliged to turn from ſo important an ob- 

je as Lord , to ſo inconſiderable an Individual as myſelf. 


- I was not born to refine and poliſh my own Compoſitions ! The long habit 
of making rapid ſketches of men and things, has rendered me wholly incapa- 
ble of filling up an Outline with thoſe effectual maſſes of light and ſhade, and 
that happy, harmonious mixture of colours, which diſtinguiſh the work of 
judicious application. I know, my Lord, that I am a careleſs Writer : The 
inaccuracies of this Addreſs, and the pages which ſucceed it, will, I fear, 
fully prove my affertion. Nevertheleſs I feel a felf-complacency reſulting 
from this performance, unlaboured as it may be, which I am ſure your Lord- 
thip would with me to poſſeſs as my ſolace and my reward. This ſatisfac- 

tion, 


iv 


tion, therefore, I cannot ſuffer to be diminiſhed, nor my allowable vanity 
to be mortified, by prefixing a name to my work which is to be continually 
ſeen in the annual pages of the b/uſhing Regiſter, and which you never ſuffer 
to be eraſed from the Journals of your Tradeſmen. 


DEDICATI SO NX. 


I am, my Lord, with due reſpect, 


Your Lordſhip's fincere Friend, 


T H E 


DIABOLIA D. 


8 HE Davis, grown old, was anxious to prepare 
T A fit Succeſſor for the Infernal Chair. 

At length, he ſummon'd- forth his Choſen Band; 

And thus the Monarch gave his laſt command: 

4% Expand your ſable wings, and ſpeed to Earth | 

To every-Knave of Power, and Imp of Birth, 


B 
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« Stateſmen and Peers, theſe welcome tidings tell, 
« That I reſolze to quit the Throne of Herr : 
ic But, ere I ceaſe to reign, twill be my care 


«© From my dear Children to ele& an Heir. 

„ For this important end, I now proclaim, 

« And ſwear by Satan's high and mighty name, 
«© That ere the poſting Sun's reſplendent ray 

C Dawns on the Upper World another day, 

« With all terrific pomp, I will appear 

« On the dark, ebon Throne of Herr, to hear 

c The Claimants of its honours each diſplay 
Their titles—to my proud, imperial ſway. 

«© This purpoſe let my favourite Mortals know, 
« And give them convoy to my realms below.” 
They heard, and inſtant ſoar d upon the wind ; 
The Infernal Regions ſoon were left behind. 

By whirlwinds borne, they urge the rapid flight, 
Till, gently fluttering round the giddy height 
Of Paur's black, ſooty Dome, they unobſerv'd alight. 
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In ſtrict Obedience to their King's command, 
The human ſhape aſſum'd, along the STRAND 
They bend their courſe, to where the Scaffold ſtood 
That whilom ſmok'd with ſtreams of royal blood: 
And where, I truſt, if Tyrant Kings ſucceed 
To ſpurn our facred Laws, _.thoſe Kings ſhall bleed. 


Here they diſperſe :—Some take their fav rite way 
To thoſe fam d manſions here the Sons of Play 
By trick and rapine ſhare a baſe reward ; 

Shake the falſe dye, and pack the ready card : 
In ſolemn tone their errand they proclaim, | 
Their high commiſhon, and their Sovereign's name. = 


With joy and wonder ſtruck, the Parties riſe | 
« Hell is worth trying for,” enn 


Pigeons are left unpluck d, the game unplay d, 2 
And F— forgets the certain Bett he made; * 
E'en S--1--n feels Ambition fire his breaſt, | | . Th 
And leaves, half-told, the ſubricatod Jeſt. | b 
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Well-pleas'd, th' Infernal Miniſters reſume 
Their real forms, and through the midnight gloom, 
On wide-ſtretch'd wings, the eager Claimants bore 
To the dank darkneſs of the Stygian ſhore. 

The reſt of Hell's induſtrious Band reſort 

To the corrupted purlieus of the Court; 

To lure the Stateſman from his deep-lay d ſcheme, 

To wake the Courtier from his golden dream, 

And make the C—b—l—n defire to hold 

Hell's weighty Sceptre,—for 'tis made of gold. 

Sure he'd reſign for ſuch a tempting fee 

HxrI's Sceptre far outweighs the Golden Key 

But cautious'® * ** * * * * ſhrinks, when riſks are run, 
And leaves ſuch Honours for his ELpesrT Sox. 


Now prowling onwards to the noiſome caves 
Where ProsTITUT1ON rules her needy flaves, 
They tempt the Lordling, by Ambition's charms, 
From the rank pleaſures of a Harlot's ana; 


Then, 
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Then, with the Mortal Croud, they bend their flight 
To the dark realms of everlaſting Night. 
Lords of the Chamber, —Miniſters of State, 
With Sons of Lords, and Hirelings of the Great ; 
Men whom the Villain only loves, the Worthy hate ; 
Follow'd by Pimps, Bawds, Paraſites and Whores, 
In crouds, approach'd Hell's adamantine doors. 


— 3 


As they — onward, Mercury the gay * I 
With lively greetings met them on the way ; | { 
He was the briſk Sir Clement Cotterell of the day. | 

The 


* If the Orthodox Critic ſhould here obſerve, that I have thrown a ſlight upon his Devil, 
by introducing ſo great an Heathen as Mercury to his employment, he will diſcover, when 
he lowers his eyes to this part of the page, that I have made the obſervation before 
him.—Burt if, according to ſome of the antient Chriſtian Fathers, his Satanic Majeſty 
was ſuppoſed, for his own private ends, to concern himſelf with the Heathen Oracles, 
Sybils and Pythoneſſes, I may, ſurely, under their reſpectable authority, make him 
have occaſional recourſe to another of the ſame family, without the leaſt degradation. 
Beſides, I had not one of the Rabbinical Writers within my reach, while I was writing 


this Poem, to give me the name of SaTan's Gentleman Uſher : ſo that, to fave myſelt 


trouble, which I at all times hate and deteſt, I borrowed an acquaintance from the 


C Grecian 
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The winged God thrice wav'd his magic wand! 
The maſſive doors acknowledg'd his command; 
And, to the Claimants wond'ring Eyes diſplay d 
SATAN in all his gloomy pomp array d. 

High, in his throne, on golden columns rear'd, 

The venerable King of Hell appear'd. 

In his right hand a weighty mace he bore, 

And on his brow a regal crown he wore ; 

Begirt around with ſpiral flames, which ſhed 
A filver luſtre o'er his aged head. 

| Beneath the Throne, arrang'd in order, ſat 
The long-eſtabliſh'd Council of the State. 
In every hand the flaming torches wave, 


And caſt their ſplendor through th imperial cave. 


Grecian Poets. —Again, if my Critic will but conſider of whom the troop conſiſted 
which received ſafe · conduct from this winged guide, he muſt eſteem Mercury, who is, 
[ Heathenly ſpeaking) the preſiding Genius of rogues, ſharpers, &c. as properly intro- 
duced to be their conductor.— And as an Orthodox Critic muſt conſider all ſuch in the 
light of Heathens, my application to the Pagan Mythology will not appear ſo mal 4- 
prepos as he at firſt imagined, 


High 


High in the vault the fiery Dragons ſhone, 

And Monſters, whoſe dire ſhape was never known 
To mortal fantaſy, —when, Reaſon flown, 

Fear fills the mind with ſpectres of her own. 
With flaky flames the diſtant region glow'd, 
Whoſe angry light, in all their horrors, ſhew'd 
Thoſe fields of fire where guilty Spirits dwell, 
And in loud ceaſeleſe ſhricks their anguiſh tell, 
Nor reſpite know Hope cannot enter there, 


To calm their 7r75ws or to ſoothe deſpair. 


With horrid clangor now the elarion ſounds ; 
Through the dark dome the jarring thunder bounds. 
Then roſe the King ;—and all th' Infernal Crowd 
With threefold reverence to their Monarch bow'd. 
Throughout the Court the expecting murmur ran, 
But ſoon was huſh'd ;—when SaTax thus began. 


« Thouſands of years have paſs'd fince, firſt, I fell 
« Into the deep abyſs of flaming Hell; 
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« And many an age fince my Almighty Foe 

« Gave me dominion in theſe realms below. 

« Ambition's Slave, from Heaven I was hurl'd 

« Down to the depths of this Infernal World. 

«© Tho' Heaven was loſt, Ambition till poſſeſs d 

Its darling Empire in my haughty breaſt. 

«© My Tribes, with fruitleſs expectation chear'd, 

« And Patriot zeal, this gloomy palace rear d,. 

4 Here fix d my Throne, —here form'd my awful ſtate, 
« And to my will refign'd their future fate. 

« But, cloy'd with power, my Ambition's oer; 

«© The boaſted charms of Empire are no more 
% Hear then, my Children, hear your Sire declare, 

« Of Hell's dominions He ſhall be the Heir, 

_ « Whole paſt life hore the moſt obdurate crimes ; 
Who gave new vigour to degenerate times; 

« Falſe to his God, who every Law defy'd, 5 e 0G 
«© Thief, Traytor, Hypocrite and Parricide ; 

Let him who claims theſe Titles as his own, 


“Come forward, prove his claim, and. take the crown.” — 


f 3 


The 


ne e 


The Monarch ceas'd 1 foremoſt ſtood; 
And wav'd his hand to huſh the murmuring croud. 
Then graceful bow'd around ; but, ere he ſpoke, 
Sa rax again the awful filence broke: 


Well- meaning Youth! thy great and noble aim 
* Deſerves remembrance in the rolls of Fame 
But know, for to thyſelf tis yet unknown, 
Theſe Characters of Ill thou canſt not own. 

* Within the deep receſſes of thy breaſt | 
The pregnant ſeeds of many a virtue reſt. 

* Now baneful paſſions do their place ſupply, | 
„And check their progreſs to maturity. 

The feveriſh ardor of diſaſtrous Game | 
Burns with a furious, unrelenting flame; 
And daily ſeeks to quench its parching thirſt 
** By deeds efteem'd the nobleſt and the firſt 
In Hell's black Calendar. The foul deſign 


* To make another's wealth, by treachery, thine ; 
| D 
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« To charm, with pleaſing arts, the artleſs Heir 
« To call thee friend, then lay th' unerring ſnare, 


0 Pocket his flecting gold, and leave him to deſpair. 


« But I, who every diſtant Age can fee, 

« Whoſe keen look kens the vaſt Futurity, 
0 Ill-pleas d thy alter'd character behold, 
«© No more by hungry Appetites controll'd ; 5 
<« From every hateful vice and paſſion tree, 
&« Lov 'dby the Gods above, And loſt to me | 


<« Farewell Thy well-meant efforts will be vain! 


t Cherubs attend to bear thee back again # 


In order due, Vozrone next t appear d; 7 | 
Looſe was. his: hair, unſhaven was his beard : : 


O'er his whole face was ſpread a yellow hue, 


Borrow'd, perhaps, from ſome relenting ew | 


Not anxious to be paid. —Gold he had none; 
Th' inverted pocket told that all was gone. 


But 
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But ere he made his claim to Hell's rewards, 

His right hand wav d aloft the fatal Cards. 

Then, ſmiling, thus he ſpoke * All-gracious Power 
« Who from my natal to the preſent hour, 
« Didſt o'er my life, with foſtering care, preſide, 
My Friend, my Guardian, and my faithful Guide 
How weak the taſk my actions to review] 

« You know them all, dread Sir, they ſprung from You! 
And now, I truſt, tis You alone ſuggeſt od 

+ The great, determin'd purpoſe of my breaſt, 5 
« To try my chance, at this important hour, 
« And. fake my Soul againſt your ſov reign power 
Who wins have both.” —©© Thy ſoul's already mine,” 
SATAN replied :—<< And I this day aſſign 

« Thy earthly duty.—Hence, begone, to bait, 

ce With maſtiff zcal,—a Miniſter of State. 


Poor C- — diſmiſs d, next comes a noble Peer: 
Grooms, Pimps, and Link- boys, give the triple cheer. 


12 nen le 


His right hand bore a Horſe-ſhoe and a Bit; 
His left, a Book by A 
To whoſe fair pages—anxious after fame, 
His Lordſhip ventur'd to prefix his name. 


A Wife complain'd that matrimonial dues 


— writ; 


Were nightly waſted in the wanton ſtews ; 

A friend lamented how he was beguil'd, 

And mourn'd a ruin'd and forſaken Child ; 

While two attendant Parſons boldly ſwore, 

They never wanted—but he paid the Whore : 
Then loud proclaim'd his knowledge in the wiles 
Of drabby Drury and of low St. Giles. 
Een Saint-like Gopzy blaſts her eyes, and ſwears, 
++ +***'; the moſt abandon'd of his Peers. 


His 


* This noble perſon, verging to that time of life when he may fay of the Brothels, 
« I myſelf have no pleaſure in them,” is fond of introducing Gentlemen of the Black 
Cloth and Character into theſe places, where he enjoys the contemplation of their 
pleaſures, and pays for them.— Mrs. Gadly's piety ſuffers very much upon theſe occa- 
fions, and can only be equalled by his L * * * * reſinement, which is ſo univerſally 
known, that I expect every day to hear of its being ſnug in a proverb. 
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His Vouchers done, with ſimper on his cheek 
He ſilent ſtood ;—for * * * * * cannot ſpeak ; 


When the ſage Council, with one voice, declare—— 
«© Rough-riders would diſgrace a regal Chair.” 


l 


Without one Virtue that can grace a name ; 
Without one Vice that e'er exalts to Fame; 
The deſpicable * * * next appears, 
His boſom panting with its uſual fears : 
He ftrives in vain,—and fruitleſs proves the art, 
To hide, with vacant ſmile, the treacherous heart. 
The faithful HARRY “ ſtands not by his fide, 
His learned Counſel, and his conſtant guide; 


Who 


It is not impoſſible that the ſcene of the two M iy —= ts, Father and Son, may 
be acted over again and again, when a certain young Nobleman returns from his travels. 


Godby's Nocturnals, p. 116. 

N. B. The manuſcript from which this laſt note is taken, will make its appearance 
in due time, and unfold ſome tranſactions which the world little thinks of. 

This young Nobleman's character is, in every reſpe&, a ftriking contraſt to 

his 


but the following Anecdote will give a very ſtrong explanation of my idea 
concerning him. — When Mr. C—— F—— propoſed. him to be elected into one of the 
*alhionable clubs, he was almoſt univerſally black-balled. Mr. F=—, who 47 that 


E. time 
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Who for an hard-earn'd, narrow competence, 

Supplics his tongue with words, his head with ſenſe +. 

At length, recovered from his huge affright, 

He, ſtammering, reads the Speech he did not write: 
Curſt with hereditary love of pelf, 

4 hate all human beings but myſelf ; 


c Croſs and perplex my wife, becauſe ſhe prov'd, 
« Poor girl I not rich enough to be belov'd. 


time had great intereſt there, was much ſurpriſed that his friend thould be thus 
rejected: But as he concluded, and not without reaſon, that the univerſal diſguſt in 
which the family of his Friend was held had prevented his ſucceſs, he propoſed him 
again, with a declaration, on his honour, that Mr. * * ® * ® had not one quality in com- 
mon with any of his family. The event juſtified Mr. F— 5 penetration, on the ſecond 
Ballot not a ſingle black-ball appeared againſt his friend.. This Anecdote has been 
aſſerted to me as a fact: But be that as it may, the principle of it is founded in truth, 
and ſerves the purpoſe of doing juſtice to a moſt amiable Character, whoſe great merit 
the Author of theſe pages, who ſincerely loves him, is glad to atteſt. | 
+ It is not uncommon for an avaricious Father to ſaddle a younger Brother for a 
maintenance on the elder, eſpecially if he has a place. And if the latter ſhould poſſeſs 
an hereditary baſeneſs, he will carry on the ſpirit of cond:tionglizing, and infiſt that the 
former ſhall, in return, give him the uſe of his underſtanding. Ir too often happens 
that elder brothers want ſpirit and underſtanding, and that younger ones who have 
both in an eminent degree, ſtand in need of a proviſion. It is hard that Worth and 
Genius ſhould be fo ſituated ! but this is among the fore evils under the Sun 


« But 
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<« But all return my hate: here er I go, 

ce My coward eye beholds a ready foe. 

8 And tho* to Earth's extremes my feet I bend, 
« Theſe arms would ne'er embrace a real friend. 
«© When my breaſt throbs with unrelenting grief, 
No friendly Spirits bring the kind relief. 
« If I fink down beneath oppreſſing pain, 
ce Surrounding foes rejoice as I complain. 


« I'm ſcoff d by thoſe, who from my hand have prov'd 


«© That kindneſs would make another lov'd ; 

« Men, who to other Patrons bend their knee, 
Are proud of their Ingratitude to me. 
Thus, without Friends on earth, I humbly ſue 
« To find, my gracious Liege, a Friend in you. 
« Hated by all, I'm fit to be allied | 
« To your Imperial State! The King — : 


ce If vacant ſmiles and hypocritic air 
Could form pretenſions to this ſov reign Chair; 


15 
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e If my pale Crown by meanneſi could be won, 

« Who'd have fo fair a claim as * **; Son ? 

« But meanneſs is a vice which Devils diſdain ! 

c Should'ſt thou attempt, baſe Mortal, here to reign, 
« To wield this Sceptre, and to wear my Crown; 

« Th' infernal Hoſt would riſe to caſt thee down, 

« With furious zeal, where outcaſt Spirits lie, 

In the dark dens of gnaſhing Infamy. 

«© Such minds as thine, Obſerve the truth I tell 

« Find neither Friends on E arth, nor Friends in Hell. 
Appall'd the hapleſs Lordling ſneak'd away, 
And Harpies hiſs d him to the realms of Day . 


The 


* Several of my friends who were kind enough to approve, and, indeed, enforce 
the publication of this little Work, ſeemed to think that I had fruſtrated my intention 
of marking the inſigaificance of this Character, by giving ſo many lines to the delinea- 
tion of it. But as the bold ſtrokes are more eaſily imitated than the finer pencillings of 
nature, thoſe colourleſs bad qualities which have not ſufficient ſtrength or ſpirit to riſe 
into daring, manly vice, require a great length of deſcription to impreſs them properly 
on the attention of the Reader. Indeed, it is my ſerious opinion, that this man's lite 
would be a profitable leſſon to the world, to prove, that meanreſs of ſpirit, though un- 
accompanied by any bold, open violations of virtue, will ever be more contemptible 
En and diſtreſſing, than any of thoſe public vices which are ſeldom wholly un- 

cannected 


T H 


E n 17 


The murmurs huſh'd,—the Herald ſtraight proclaim'd 
$--17-Nn the witty next in order nam'd. 
But He was gone to hear the diſmal yells 
Of tortur'd Ghoſts and ſuffering Criminals. 
Tho ſummon d thrice, he choſe not to return, 
Charm'd to behold the crackling Culprits burn. 


connected with ſome ſort of principle, and often originate from the fame ſource with: 
many virtues. The ebullitions of youth, the ſpur of neceſſity, the prevalence of ex- 
ample may hurry to enormities. In theſe caſes, however, the cauſe is not always diffi- 
cult to be removed, and frequently removes itſelf. The effects will then _ > 
honour and virtue return. 

But a mean ſpirit, as in this example, is a low, ſneaking, baſe, fixed propenſity 10 
what is bad, which it loves; and yet is compelled by its fears to aſſume the ſemblance 
of good, which it hates. It is wholly incorrigible, and attends the Character it has once 
poſſeſſed through every degree of ſtation and of life; and. is very ſeldom or never known. 
to riſe into momentary courage or ſpirit; unleſs ſuicide, to which it has ſometimes. 
applied for a diſmiſſion from univerſal contempt, may be confidered as examples of 
them. 

But this ſubject, which I have already extended beyond the limits of a note, ſhall be 
conſidered in a ſeparate publication, illuſtrated and proved by anecdotes. of the Cha- 
rater before me when he was at School, the Univerſity, in France, Ireland, Warwick. 
ſhire, and London; as a School-boy, a Collegian, a Traveller, a Secretary, a Militia. 
commander, a Huſband, and ſo on to the preſent times, with collateral relations. 


With. 


F 
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With Geonce, all know Ambition muſt give place, 


When there's an Execution in the caſe “. 


Then in Succeſſhon came a Peer of words, 


Well known, — and Honour d in the Houſe of Lords, 


I would not be guilty of injuſtice to any Character. George does not want huma- 
-nity ! nay, he has an uncommon portion of this virtue: it extends even to the gallows ; 
and is well known to have bedewed his cheeks with tears at the lamentable fate of thar 
Pinus perſenage, commonly called, Sixteen-String Jack. And I may venture to aſſert, that 
he never ſaw a man han2g'd in his life but, when the ſport was over, he would have been 
really happy to have reſtored him to life. It requires a kind of knowledge which every- 
body does not poſſeſs, to reconcile the apparent contradictions in the human charac- 
ter. However, I ſhall not, at preſent, enter further upon the ſubject than to obſerve, 
that there are certain propenſities in the mind, which, being long indulged, become 
irreſiſtible, and ſtand between Men and their beſt intereſts. All the World knows that 
Mr. S — is attached to gaming, and that when he games, he wiſhes to win. And 
there are many will tell you, that this love of play, when it has taken root, becomes 
the leading, if not the ſole, propenſity of the human breaſt. But in the Character be- 
fore me, there is an evident example of two leading propenſities in the ſame mind, 
which, upon certain occaſions, form a ſpirit of accommodation, and blend with 
each other. This very Gentleman, though he had made a very conſiderable bett 
that he ſhould not be at a certain execution, was, notwithſtanding, diſcovered to be 
actually preſent at the peFzclz, dreſſed like an old woman, in a joſeph and bonnet, and 
{cated on horſeback, &c. &c. This is a twotold irreſiſtible propenſity]! Neverthe- 


leſs, George is a man of humanity. 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe Eloquence all Parallel defies | 

So Sanpwicn ſays, and SanDwicn never lies. 
| No doubt, the partial Earl delights to ſee, 
In this young Lord, his own Epitome. 
Behind him came, in Regimentals dreſt 
The brazen Gorge? hanging on his breaſt, 
Th' obſequious Couſin, ready to obey, 
Whatc'er might be the buſineſs of the day. 
With ſolemn look the conſcious Peer began 
Thus to addreſs the Military Man. 


« Friend, Couſin, Pimp, or by whatever name 
« You would be 4/afted by the trump of Fame, 
« Approach, and lend me now unuſual aid! 


« You, my brave Soldier, never are afraid, 

« But when the critic brows of Ladies frown : 

« With thy aſſiſtance, I ſhall mount the Throne; 
And then, to thee, my Coz, theſe Powers ſhall bend, 


( Their Monarch's favourite Counſellor and Friend. 
« Oft 


re 


T 


ce Oft at thy curious vice I've ſtood amaz'd, 
« While half-fledg'd Subalterns, with wonder, gaz d- 
<« Of you, their ſage Lieutenant, Enfigns learn 
« The weakneſs of all Virtue to diſcern! 
« You fill their brains with Honour and Renown ; 
6 And teach them how to live pon the Town ; 
4 To whore, to bully, to blaſpheme, to game, 
« To ſcorn the boyiſh. bluſh and honeſt ſhame - 
& And having vers'd them in each common evil, 
« Lead them to Maſques to perſonate the Devil: 
&« Their grateful Parents will your pains requite, 
Aud fill the Boxes on an Author's Night. 


« Twas you unlock'd a pious Parent's doors 


For Panders, Gameſters, Whores, and Sons of Whores; 


% And, with uncommon filial duty bleſt, 
< Sent her from Hell on earth, in Heaven to reſt. 


“But to my purpoſe. In the world above, 
Bound by reſembling characters and love, 
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« We liv'd together, and together ſtray d 
In Vice's public walk and ſecret ſhade. 

I found thee apt in every artful wile, 

Proud to defame, and eager to beguile. 

© Whene'er I figh'd to practiſe a Deceit, 

In thee, my Coz, I found the ready Cheat. 

« Whene'er I wanted Falſchood to ſupply 

c The place of Truth, you found the ready Lie. 

e When, to give ſpirit to ſome tedious hour, 

« I wiſh'd to ſee the Pedant Parſon lower, 

« To. make the Simple ſtare, the Virtuous ſigh, 

< Your tongue pour d forth the ready Blaſphemy. 

« But now the ſcene is chang d; that farce is o er, 

ce Ande'en your Falſchood will-affift no more. 

« Start not at what I-ſay,—well-temper'd Youth ? 


c Be not alarm'd;—you now muſt ſpeak the truth. 
Look not ſa pale, twill ſuit your nature well ; 
& Nou. y d on earth, and you ſpeak truth in Hell.” 


This chear d him much, and made his cheeks to glow, 
And ſav d his boſom from the threat ning woe; 


G Which 
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Which when his Lordſhip ſaw, in haughty tone 
He thus laid claim to the Infernal Throne : 


te Ts there a guilty deed I have not done? 


What ſay you, Coz ?” The Captain anſwer d, © None |” | 


Have I not whor'd myſelf, and made thee whore? 
« Confirm it with an oath !''—The Captain ſwore. 

« Have I not acted every Villain's part? 

« Have I not broke a Noble Parent's heart? 

By deeds of ill have I not feem'd to live?“ 

The Captain gave a bold affirmative. 

Do I not daily boaſt, how I've betray'd 

«© The tender Widow, and the virtuous Maid? 

ce Theſe ſerious crimes you know, and many more: 
cc Swear, Sir l' - By Egypt's Queen the Captain ſwore ! 
(The Queen who lur'd him to diſgrace his Cloth, 
And gave him bread, now ſerv d him for an oath). 


But as he ſpoke, there iſſued from the crowd, 
„the baſe, the cruel, and the proud; 


And 
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And eager cried, * I boaſt ſuperior claim 

„To Hell's dark Throne, and * * is my name. 
„What, ſhall that ſtripling Lord contend with me ? 

* I have four Sons as old and bad as he! 

Whate er he ſwears, I'll ſwear—he ſays, I'll fay ! 
And look, All-gracious King, my hairs are grey!” 


N 


Th' aftoniſh'd Demons on each other gaz d, 
And Sa rax's ſelf fat ſilent and amaz d; 
Revolving, in his dubious mind, the ſtate 
And crimes of each aſpiring Candidate; Jong 
When clanking chains and doleful ſhrieks were heard, 
And injur'd ** s raving Ghoſt appear d“: 
His boſom heav'd with many a torturing figh, 

And bloody ſtreams guſh'd forth from either eye. 


* See the Letters of Janizs, where that able Wrizer has obſerved, with his us 


ſpirit and good ſenſe, upon this guilty tranſaction. Junius felt for human nature, and 
would not ſuffer his pen to trace all the particulars of it. To degrade the Criminal, 
they ſhould be remembered ; but for the ſake of humanity, they had better be for- 


5 With 
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With piteous look he did a Tale unfold, 
Black with ſuch horrid deeds, that, being told, 


Hell's craggy vaults with Acclamations ring, 


And joyful ſhouts of — . * ſhall be King !” 


<5 gtart not at what I. ſay well: temper d Vouth 
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« We liv'd together, and together ſtray d 
te In Vice's public walk and ſecret ſhade. 
« I found thee apt in every artful wile, 
Proud to defame, and eager to beguile. 
© Whene'er I ſigh d to practiſe a Deceit, 
In thee, my Coz, I found the ready Cheat. 

« Whene'er I wanted Falſehood. to ſupply 

C The place of Truth, you found the ready Lie. 


% When, to give ſpizit to ſome tedious hour, 


cc I wiſh'd to ſee the Pedant Parſon lower, 
« To make the Simple ſtare, the Virtuous figh;, 
<« Your tongue pour d forth the ready Blaſphemy. 

<« But now the ſcene is chang'd; that farce is o'er, 
<« And een your Falſchood. will aſſiſt no more. 


“ Be not alarm d,. you now muſt ſpeak the truth. 
4 Look not ſa pale, 'twill ſuit your nature well; 
« You [yd on earth, and you ſpeak truth in Hell.” 


This chear'd him much, and made his cheeks to glow, 
And ſav d his boſom from the threat ning woe; / 
G. Which 
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Which when his Lordſhip ſaw, in haughty tone 55 
He thus laid claim to the Infernal Throne: 


« Is there a guilty deed I have not done? 
« What ſay you, Coz ?” The Captain anſwer'd, ** None !” 
“Have I not whor'd myſelf, and made thee whore ? ri 
Confirm it with an oath l' The Captain ſwore. 
« Have I not acted every Villain's part? 
« Have I not broke a Noble Parent's heart? 
« By deeds of ill have I not ſeem'd to live?” | 
The Captain gave a bold affirmative. . 
“Do I not daily boaſt, how I've betray'd-- - | 
«© The tender Widow, and the virtuous Maid? 
© Theſe ſcrious crimes you know, and many more : 
«© Swear, Sir By Egypt's Queen the Captain fwore ! 
(The Queen who lur'd him to diſgrace his Cloth, 
And gave him bread, now ſerv'd him for an oath). 


But as he ſpoke, there iſſued from the crowd, 
+#**+** the baſe, the cruel, and the proud; 
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And eager cried, * 1 boaſt ſuperior elaim 
„To Hell's dark Throne, and * * * * * ® is my name. 
« What, ſhall that ſtripling Lord contend with me? 
„ have four Sons as old and bad as he! 
* Whate'er he ſwears, I'll ſwear—he ſays, I'll fay ! 
And look, All-gracious King, my hairs are grey! 
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Th'-aſtoniſh'd Demons on each other gaz d, 

And Sarax's ſelf fat filent and amaz d; 

Revolving, in his dubious mind, the ſtate 

And crimes of each aſpiring Candidate; | 
When clanking chains and doleful ſhrieks were heard, 
amy TS, raving Ghoſt appear d“: 

His boſom heav'd with many a torturing ſigh, 

And bloody ſtreams guſh'd forth from either eye. 


* See the Letters. of Funius, where that able Writer has obſerved, with his uſual 
ſpirit and good ſenſe, upon this guilty tranſaction. Junius felt for human nature, and 
would not ſuffer his pen to trace all the particulars of it. To degrade the Criminal, 
they ſhould be .remembered ; but for the ſake of humanity, they had better be for- 
gotten. 


with 
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With piteous look he did a Tale unfold, 22 
Black with ſuch horrid deeds, that, being told, 

Hell's craggy vaults with Acclamations ring, | 
And joyful ſhouts of —<© * fſhall be King 


